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Let me linger in my memory' s garden here , 
Let me dream that you will love me some- 
time, dear. 

Dreams, just in dreams there I meet you. 
You, if you could but care. 

Let me linger in the past a little while. 
Dreams of you will all my cares and pain 
beguile. 

In memory life is love's melody 
In my memory's garden here. 

Let me dream, dear. 

Let me linger, dear. 
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REFRA IN 

My faith in Thee, my faith in Thee, shall 
never change. 

No matter what betide, 

'Tis like a star, in heaven above, 

A ray of light my steps to guide. 

When heartaches come, when hope is dimmed. 
When clouds appear, and dreary is my day, 
I know with me. Thy love wilt be. 

My faith in Thee, shall last alway. 
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Lad loved a las-sie 
Lass heard the stor-y 


sweet, she was beaut-i - ful Dear to meet, 
told. Thought it beaut-i - ful. Lad grew bold. 
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He fearedto tell his love, Thought her won-der-ful from a - bove, 

Stood in the moons soft light, Made a shad-ow there, dark as night. 
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Once in mag - ic spell, Fair - ies came to tell 


Maid - en gazed then knew, Stor - y would come true 
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heav-ens a - bove, The breeze the trees, all whis-pered his love. The 
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I am trusting in the promise 
Christ has made to me ; 

I can hear His pray'rs of anguish. 
From Gethsemane. 

I am waiting in the shadows 
To my Saviour cling. 

Waiting, waiting, trusting still 
He will comfort bring. 

When the busy day is over. 

When the night is still. 

Thou who marks the sparrow's fall. 
Be my comfort still. 

In the lonely hours of sorrow 
Benediction bring. 

Thou, 0 Christ, the Rock of Ages, 
Trustingly I cling. 
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Mother rocks her babe to sleep. 

Lullaby Moon ; 

Little stars come out to peep 
While she softly croons. 

Hush, my baby. 

Go to sleep. 

Sand man's coming soon. 

Sailing on to dreamland under lullaby moon 

Sail away in silver boats on lake o' dreams 
While the cricket sings his song by the 
drowsy streams ; 

Cuddle close to mother's breast, you'll 
be drifting soon ; 

Close your eyes and go to sleep. 

Under Lullaby moon. 
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